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quickened the pace of our weary mules, and
riding for about half an hour over the rugged
face of this mountain's top, we came at five in
sight of Jesusalem, on the western brow of this
hill, and now but a little below us.
The appearance of this celebrated city, inde-
pendently of the feelings and recollections
which the approach to it cannot fail to awaken,
was greatly inferior to my expectations, and had
certainly nothing of grandeur or beauty, of
stateliness or magnificence, about it. It ap-
peared like a walled town of the third or fourth
class, having neither tqwers, nor domes, nor
minarehs within it, in sufficient numbers to give
even a character to its impressions on the
beholder ; but showing chiefly large flat-roofed
buildings, of the most unornamented kind,
seated ajnid rugged hills, on a stoney and
forbidding soil, with scarcely a picturesque
object in the whole compass of the surrounding
view,*
* Dr. Clarke, in approaching Jerusalem from the road of
Napolose, says, " We had not been prepared for the grandeur
of the spectacle which the city exhibited; instead of a wretched
and ruined town, by some described as the desolated remnant
of Jerusalem, we beheld, as it were, a flourishing and stately
metropolis; presenting a magnificent assemblage of domes,
towers, palaces, churches, and monasteries ; all of which, glit-
tering in the sun's rays, shone with inconceivable splendour.11
He a<kk in a note, however. w At the same time it should be